TbeT&mwg of the Sbre^e, • 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs, 

If you fhould fmilCjhc growes impatient. 

Play. Fearc not my Lord we can containe our fcluei. 

Were he (lie verieft antickc in the world. 

Lord. Go f:rra,Take them to the Butterie, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affoords. 

Exit one with the Players* 

Sitrago you. to Bartholmcw my page, 

And lee him dre ft in all fuites like a Ladie : 

That done,condu<ft him to the drunkardschambcr, 

A nd cal! him Madam, do him obcifancei. j 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himlelfe with honorable action. 

Such as hehathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lords, by diem accomplished, 

Such dutic to the drunkard let him do : 

With fottlowetongue : and lowly curtcfie, 

Andfay: What is ’t your Honordoth command. 

Wherein yourLadie ,and your humble wife. 

May (hew her dutic, and make knowneher loue. 

Andther. w:thkiiideimbraccments,temptingk;(res, , 

Arid with declining head into his boi'ome 
Bid him (bed tearcs,a$ b eirg ouer. ioy cd 
To lee her noble Lordrcftor’dto health, 

Who for this feuen ycares hath cite emed him 
No better then a pocre andloathfome beggera • 

Andi'chc boy haue not a womans guift 
Toraine a fhower of commanded teares , 

An Or.ion will do well for fuch a flute, 

Which in aNapkin (beingciofe-conud’d) 

Shall in defpiglu enforce a watcrie cic : 1 

See this difpa<ch’d with all chcKaft thou canft, 

Anon lie giuethcc mere inti rud ions. 

. ExitAferair.gm.vu 

5 knew the boy will wcl vTurpe the grace, 

V - c sate andadion of a Genckwcman ; 
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'the Taming of the floret. 

1 long to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will flay themfelucs from laughter. 

When they do homage to this fimple peafanc, 
lie in to counfcll them : haply my prefence 
May well abatetheoucr-merric fplecne, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 

Enter aloft the drunkard with Attendants, fame with apparel, 
Bafon and Swer, & other appurtenances, & Lord. 

'Beg, ForGodsfakca potof fmallAle. 

I Ser. Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip drinkc a cuptif facke ? 

1 Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor caftc of thefe Conlcru.es ? 

3. Ser. What raiment will your honor wearetoday. 

Beg. I am Chriftophero Sly, call not mecHonor r.or T.ord- 
fhip: I ne’redranke facke in my life: and if you giue me any Con- 
lcrues,giuc mee conferuesof Becfc : nercaskmevvhit raiment lie 
wearc.forl haue no more doublets then Backcs: no more (lock- 
ings then legges :nor no more (hooes then feet, nay fomti me more 
feet then fliooes, or fuch fhooes as my toes looks through the o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heaucn ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent, 

0|fuchpofTefTions,and fo high eftccme 
Should be infuied with (b foulc a/piric. 

Beg. What would you make me mac? Am not I Chrifiophcr Site , 
old b'/wfonne cf Burton- heath by by rth a Pedkr, by education 3 
Cardmaker,by tranfmutation a B care- heard, and now by prefenr 
profeflion a Tinker. Aske c Mar-nan Hhkct the fat Alt wife of 
Wincot , if fiiee know me not : if fhe fay [ am not xiiii. d. on the 
(core for fheere Ale; fcore mcc vp for the lyir.gft knaue in 
. Chriflendomc. VV hat Iam not bcfUaught : here’s ° 

3. eJMan. Oh this ir is that makes yourLadie mourne. 

2 Mar. Oh this is it that makesyour feruants droop. 

y .. Bord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fhunsyour houfe 
•’ Asbeaten hence by.yourflrangeLunacie, 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinkethcc of thy birth, 

C^cmc rhy ancient thoughts from baniflitnenr. 

“ nd banifh hence thefeabied lowlie dr earnest 
Lcckc how thy feruants do attend on th ce, 

- ” • ' E..da 



